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by the mob in the Fleet Market, and obliged to give them
Ms purse.

How poor a sketch have I given your Lordship of what
Guicciardini would have formed a folio! yet we would
forget the wretched wives and mothers that will rue that
night, and expatiate on the precious manuscripts burnt in
Bloomsbury2; yet already can I look with more tran-
quillity backward, than to what is to come. However, one
may foresee too much; as one could not foresee what has
happened, conjectures are idle, and I will release your
Lordship.

Mrs. Mestivyer8 is a good deal better, and I think not
immediately going. If there is any such thing as gratitude,
I am most truly

Your Lordship's and Lady Harcourt's

Devoted, humble servant,

HOB, WALPOLE.

One o'clock, at noon.

The post is just come in : I have two letters to confirm
what I heard half an hour ago, that Lord George Gordon
was overtaken in his flight to Scotland by a party of Light
Horse, and brought prisoner to the Horse Guards. This is
all I will warrant; for there are twenty different reports
already, which there must be at least where one is twenty
miles from town. I will still less conjecture or reason, for
I do not often guess rightly, and one argues yet worse but
on the most certain grounds.

* The MSS. of Lord Mansfield.

3 A sigter of Mrs, Olive, who live& with her at Little Strawberry HUl.t not excessively; though
